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— Whoop-ee! — 

It's OUR night to HOWL! 


Twenty-Third Annual 

Time Range Men’s Dinner 


The Host 
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Representatives of Chuckwagons from every range in the old Northwest Territories will camp on the Palliser Flats at the 
junction of the Bow and Elbow Rivers. 

TUESDAY, JULY 6th, 1954 


GRUB WILL BE SERVED AT 6:30 P.M. 

Charlie Kennedy of the CPR Outfit will be Captain of the Round-up. 

All Reps Assemble at the Water Hole, near The Chuckwagon at 6:00 p.m. to see the irrigatin’ system installed for the occa¬ 
sion. Be there! 

The CPR Outfit covers a lot of range. You old boys have worked over lots of it, and we are sure glad to have you camp 
at our wagon tonight. We told the cook to make it good. All ranch bosses have told cooks many things. Sometimes 
they do it. Tonight let’s live over the “old days”—they were good ones. The results of the hard work of the old time 
range men are to be seen all over the Northwestern Canadian range country. Their efforts through the long years have 
done much to produce the present prosperity. Old time range men we salute you! We are glad you are here, and hope 
you are. 

CANADIAN PACIFIC. 





Menu for Old Time Range Men’s Dinner — Tuesday, July 6th, 1954 


"GRUB PILE" 


PRAIRIE DOG CELERY PRAIRIE WOOL PICKLES 


CACTUS BERRIES 


TURKEY TRACK SOUP 


MAVERICK (ROASTED) A LA BUFFALO CHIPS) 


DROWNING FORD PEAS 2 SPUDS 


FIDDLE BACK PIE K 2 CHEESE 


MILK RIVER COFFEE 

The kind that was always on tap at the wagon on a cold frosty morning. 
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cowboy’s Pray^ jQy^ 




O Lord, I’ve never lived where churches grow; 
I’ve loved creation better as it stood 
That day you finished it, so long ago, 

looked upon your work and called it good. 

live my life as I’ve begun! 
give me work that’s open to the sky; 

Make me a partner of the wind and sun, 

And I won’t ask a life that’s soft and high. 

Make me as big and open as the plains; 

As honest as the horse between my kn< 

Clean as the wind that blows behind the rains; 
Free as the hawk that circles down the bi 

Just keep an eye on all that’s done and 
Just right me sometime when I turn aside; 

And guide me on the long, dim trail ahead— 
That stretches upward towards the Cjreat Divi< 
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